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ROADSIDE SKETCHES.

An Interesting Ramble Over a His-
toric Region.

BLADENSBURG'S MEMORIES.

*Tyattaville and Its Ancient Nelighbor—Fol-
lowing the Track of Battle—The Old Duel-
iny. Ground—0Old Mansions That Were Bulit
& Century and a Half Ago,

—_—— e

Written for The Evening Star.
R A PLEASANT AND INTERESTING

tramp to Hyatisville and Bladensburg take |

Brentwood road at the corner of Florida ave-
nue and 2d stre«t northeast, :hem:o_to Rives
road, to Bunker Hill road, to Hyattaville road,
to Baltimore pike, to city.

Condition of the roads—Brentwood road, fair
a8 far as Woodridge, east of that place, bad
Rives road, rough; Bunker Hill road, good,
bard, even surfuce; Hyattsville road, good
west of Northwes: branch, east of that stream
rough; Baltimore road, good.

As you enter the Brentwood road Eckington,
with its handsome showy houses, ia passed on
the left as the hill is climbed. The old Gales
mansion will be observed in a grove om an
elevated spot over on the west side of the rail-
road.

Arriving at the top of the hill and bear-
=g to the left you pass on the right the mouth
s a byroad that leads to the old Ivy City race
course and fair grounds. From this point fine
views are presented.  The oid race course and

the sloping lowlandes on the right and the
Soldiers’ Home and Howard University on the
left show to goud advantage.

Advancing. a few rods bring von to Har-
mony cemetery, colored. This burving place,
which was originally called National cemetery,
is quite atiractive in appearance and contains
the remains of some of tLe best known colored
people of past generations. Some original and

uaint epitaphs will be found by those inter- |

ted in such things. !

Half & mile more and you are at the proposed
villa of South Brookland. The site of this villa |
was once called ““Qus ¢nsboro’,” after one of the |

early proprietors of the land upon which it is
loeat

Fine landscape views ure presented from this |

int, the Reform School on the right and the

man Catholic University on the left being
conspicuons objects.

Queen’s Chape! road is crossed about a mile
southeast of }:rm)klnud‘ In the northeast
angle, behind Mrs. Walsh's house, will be mo- |
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HYATT

them being some fine old
Mr. thnt also built the ntl'i. railwa llnio:d.
which is nearl posite premises, &
which is now uia"l’. a freight depot. Hedied
in 1884, in the eighty-fifth year of his age.

The attractive residence and grounds east of
the Hyatt place and opposite the passenger
station belongs to Mr. Sebastian Aman.

There are many handsome residences on the
Baltimore road, among them being the home
of Dr Henry 8. Hall of the Treasury Depart-
ment, which occupies one of the most elevated
and commanding sites in the vicinity. A splen-
did view is presented from his front porch.

Byl.tll!lla is now an incorporated town,
with a board of commissioners, and has a popu-
lation of 1,509 by the last census.

No liquors are sold in the place, and, alto-
gether, it presents a thrifty, inviting appear-
ance.

Iiu- and cedars

THE BLADENSBURG BRIDGE.
Arriving at the wooden bridge that spans the
Anacostia by one of the two routea above de-

The old town, which was founded nearly two
bundred years is five and one-third miles
northeast of W gton, and has a population
of 503, about half of whom are colored.

The cemetery on the hill to the southward,
over on the Anacostia road, overlooking the
town, is worth a visit. Some of its tombstones
date back to the year 1700.

MEMORIES OF THE BATTLE.

As you move to the right across the iron
bridge that spans the Anacostia a little west of
the old wharf visious of the difastrous battle
of August 24, 1814, pass betore you. The¥ght-
ing commenced right here at the stream and
extended to the hills beyond the Reform
Bchool. Gen. loss commanded the British,
while the Americans had Gen. Winder for their
nominal commander.

The first shots from the guns of Maj}. Peter’s
Georgetown urtillery, which were in position
near Carleton’s mill, staggered the advance

line of the British as it movea dows Sand
street.

scribed the famous chalybeate spa is espied to
the left and a little east of the southern end of l
the bri This spring was once a popular

SVILLE

THE BLADENSBURG BR

Bunker Hill roac is presently passed on
the right, Carletor’s olfP mill being visible
neir by. During the early part of the battle
Stansbury’s command occupied the triangular
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resort, being visited by many strangers in the
old days. The stream here forms the dividing

! line between Hyattsville and Bladensburg.

You are now in the venerable town of Bla-
densburg, and the road traversed is called Main
street. 1t is really a part of the Baltimore B'ile.
But how changed the street from the old fros- |

erous days of the town! Instead of business

ustle and life you behold an almast “deserted
village.” On the west side of the road as you
advance the ruins of the once renowned “Ross’ |
Tavern™ are observed, which are now inclosed |
by a white wooden fence. This was a noted |
hostelry in the old days, being the resort of |
eminent public men. The detils of many a
duel were arranged within the old walls, and
many & political scheme was conceived and

|

i.ced the earthworks of old Fort Saratoga.
Inside the fence in the opposite or southwest
angle is “Fort Saratoga spring.”

ke large bright tin-roofed building over to
the left as you advan e is Mr. Heurich's. The
Reform School is again visible to the right, and
fine views are presented in every direction.

In war time Fort Thaver stood on Cedar Hill,
over to the right, the site being 157 feet above
tide level

You soon pass throngh the prospective villa
of Weoodridge, the road in 'I.hg vicinity being
very h, with deep washouts in places.

East of Woodridge, at the margin of a grove,
;ﬂ enter Rives road. which connects the Bun-

er Hill road on the north with the Baltimore
road on the south. Turning to the left on the
Rives road a quarter of a mile you to
Bunker Hill road, which follow to rm
Looking to the right as vou enmter the
named road the Reform School looms up
in the distance. Straight shead yon are pre-
sented with a view of Hrattsville as it nestles
fn the hilisids a mile away.

Highland station of the Baltimore and Ohio
aﬂ:ud“ I: isa quarter Ml:hmue ahead, nﬂ
which yon tarn to the on Hyattaville
which rues parallel with the railroad.

By keeping straight ahead on the Bunker
Hill road you would have entered the Baltimore
roud a little west of the bridge that spans the
Anacostia at the west end of bladensburg.

Countinuing along the Hyatisville road a quar-
ter of a mile brings you to the mill race that
supplies Carleton’s mill, down near the Balti-
more road, with motive wer. Northwest
branch is an eighth of a mile beyond. Imme-
diately east of the mill race the ruad forks, the
fork straight abead being for walkers only,
while the one that winds around the fleld to the
left is for vehicles.

By the Iatter route the stream is forded, but
by the pedesirian’s path a primitive and pic-
turesque bridge is suspended on wires across
the brunch. The scenery in the vicinity of the
branch and mill race is inviting and oune will
wact to linger a few moments to enjoy it.

Meirose avenue, Hyattaviile, is entered a

uarter of & mile east of the stream, which is

owed to the right to Railroad avenue.

The Baltimore road or turnpike will now be

rm: objective point by which to visit Bladens- |
urg aud return to Washington. There are |

two ways by which that road may be reached—
the one by vay of Locust aveane (a continua-
on of Melrose avenue), which enters the road

wsouth of town. near the bridge st the famous
spa, the other route being by way of Railroad
avenue to the left. However, ore returning
you will want to learn somé facts aboumt
pleasant town of Hyattsville.

1 HYATSVILLE.

Hyattsville was founded more than
years ago by Mr. C. C. Hyatt, a native of
George'scounty. Md. The old family mansion,
which is nearly as old as the town, stands north

iss thm-&‘i-d basement brick, with
.ﬁﬁm;nlz ouﬁuln‘liﬂihh:
thick gzove of wees of various

formnulated beneath the old roof.

William Wirt, the great lawyer, author of the
“PBritish Bpy,” and Attorney General of the
United States for twelve years, was born ina
house that stood on the north side of the old
favern. It may be interesting to state here the
historical fact that Wirt ran for President in
1832 a= the anti-Masonic candidate, one state
gl_ﬂ: (Vermont) casting its electoral vote for

im.

A few yards sounth of the old ruin, on the
same side of the street, is an old brick house,
in front of which is a sign suspended aeross
the sidewalk bearing this legend: *

Washington House,” the words enwreathing

| considerably in advance of the others. At the
| vortex or point of the angle was a large barn, |

field formed by the two roads. His line, whi'h
was about a quarter of a mile west of the
bridge, extended fromroad to road and beyond
each. The artillery (Mver's, Magruder'sanl
Peter's batteries) were massed on the high
ground northwest of the mill, near where Mr.
Yost’'s house now stands Peter's guns were |

surrounded by an orchard, which sheltered the |
movements of the British troops.
CARLETON'S MILL
Carleton’s mill is & ve 'y old strueture and in
its palmy days was one of the best equipped

Il

bere
7 &hﬁh?ﬂ“dh!
Btates nl-ﬂohw.ihhulalh=
tution. The trustees are o render
their annual repord to him. who are
kept until ﬂuym:m their
AT®
runs in the rear, and command s far-reaching

view. The main building is occupied by the
ltﬂ'pnnnungem.ﬂ boys' dining %‘m, chugol.
rary and reflecting room. reception
room for visitors is on the left of the main
entrance. On either side of the main building
are two detached wings, occupied by the assist-
ants and as achool and dormitories. The farm
®*Fhe mouth of B is nearly oppoet
e mouth o ves road is near te
the school. ’
RELICS OF THE WAR.

On the site now occupied by Mr. C. R. Cox's
residence, nearly opposite the west gate of the
school grounds, stooda battery during the
vears of the civil war.

The line of pines running east and westin
the rear of Cox's mark a line of old war-time
rifle pits. Fort Thayer stood on the hill to the
nortbwest of the pines. An eighth of a mile
west of Cox's, on the mnorth of the road, is
Clark Mills’ old plice. Avalon Heights, a pros-
pective villa, joins Mills’ on the east. ppo-
site Mills’ on the south of the road, is Franklin
Kives handrome place, the building being an
old-fashivned two-story brick.

Goliien Rod brook runs under the road west
of Rives', a few yards from which youn pass, on
the right, the entrance to Queen’s Chapel road,
opposite which stands the old Half-way House,
w‘inich was referred to in the excursion of the
17th 1nstant.

You will now proceed homeward alo
pike, which has previously been travel
need not be described again.

Ou the pike opposite Mount Olivet cemetery
stood in the old days a popular public house
It was called “'Spring Tavern,” the nzme being
derived from s fine spring on the premises
The old house, which was almost as famous a
resort as the Half-way House, was destroyed
during the late war.

The Baltimore road is full of historie inter-
est and one forgets himself in recalling the
stirring scenes and incidents that bhave made
every foot of the ground classic. In the old
days, before rnilway invasion, our statesmen,
on horseback snd in coaches, traveled this road
on their way to and from their congressional
duties. Geororx Bimaons
————

FOODS THAT ARE COUNTERFEIE,

Artificial Almcends and Coffee — A Milk
Dealer on the Water Question.

REPORT OF A RATHER STARTLING

nature is about to be issued by the De-
partment of Agriculture on the adulteration of
coffee snd tea. "he former appears now to be
chieflr sophisticated by the substitution for
the real beans of artifical ones molded from
compositicn® made of eclay, ro-densed milk
and other materials. Becretary Rusk will urge
the impertance of excluding rhese and other
imitations from importation to this country by
the passage of n law shutting ou* articies pal-
pably intended fer the falsification of food.
The beans are manufactured by wholesale in
Germany and sold here for 10 cents a pound.

the
and

concerns of the kind in the country, Even in
its old age it is efficient. It is now operated
by a Mr. Dodge. The Carleton mansion is in
its rear. The old building had a narrow escape
from destruction during the battle. It was oe-
cupied by some of Stansbury’s sharpshooters,
who picked off several redcoats as they advanced
acroas the Anacostia. This fact huving been
communicated to (ien. Roszs immediately alter
the battle he dispatched a file of his soldiers to
fire it. When the soldiers reached the mill they
found it ocenpied by many of their wonnded
comrades. 1he building was on tlus account
spared. ’ 9

Half a mile brings you to Hig hland. Hi
station on the Baltimore and Ohio milroad
being over to the right. Bayond here ‘ance
ereek is crossed, in the valley of which, extend-
ing for a few hundred yards on either side of
the road, are Duel meadows, the notorious
dueling grounds of old. These meadows wit-
nessod many a bloody as well as Lloodless
“affair of honor.” It would be difficult to sup-
ply acomplete list of the duels foughi bere,
ior the facts concerning many of them were
never known by the publie. The following list,
incomplete though it bLe, is reproduced from
old recordsof the period:

Dayton-Clinton, 1803; settled withontblood-
shed, Clinton making the amende honorable.

Decatur-Barron, 1810; former killed, latter
wounded.
Hopkins- , 1814, former killed.

Huole-Dallas, 1815, latter wounded.
Mason-MeCarty, 1819; former killed, latter
wounded.
Lega- 1821; latter killed.
Randall-Fox, 1821; latter killed.
- Crocker-Gibson, 1822; former shot through
ungs.
Graves-Cilley, 1838; latter killed.
Jones-Johnson, 1845: latter killed.
Dauiel-Johnson, 1853; neither hurt.
Davis-Ridgway, 1853; lutter did not return
fire.

a portrait of the *“futher of his country.”

M

CARLETON’S

Most of *he duels were fought in the meadow
south of the road

Pyt ot

MILLS.

On the opposite side of the street is a neat |

| two-story frame building, which !lorhl in the

G gt Teemtion s e W
Sonieegts & B of ate el
and is ¥ well preserved for his years.

same side of the street, :rﬁnrh..m-.:::::
church edifice
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WHERE BARNEY STOOD HIS GROUND.

This vicinity beheld the only fighting worthy
of the name of the short-lived battle of Bladens-
burg. Commodore Barney's marines and
sailors were posted on the hill immediately in
your front, and the splendid stand they made
is the only redeeming feature of the disgrace-

and, had he been su he wonld
have held his gmnz is supports on
both flanks deserted him. Prostrated

£

i

From Utrecht also are now coming large quanti-
ties of artificial almonds, made from glucose
paste. They are shaped and colored by muachines,
being finally steeped in nitro-benzole to give
the nccessary odor. The deception is so per-
fect that, when mixed with the real article, the
counterfeits are scarcely to be diseovergd. Of
course they are ready sheiled,

There are many factories in the United
States, particularly in Connecticut, which are
wholly eugaged in the production of adulter-
ants for sale 10 various wades, such as gronnd
eocoanut shells for mixing with pepper. It is
estimated that there is hurdly any pepper on
the market at present which is not at least
three-funrths something else. The manufacture
of such articles iutended for the express pur-

ue of swindiing-evpsumery, often to the in-
!nry of their hLealtl, i§ unrestraivzed by any
egal enactment. In fact the sophistication of
foods Lus come to be

ogurd
legitimate business.

To illustrate ihis, take the instance of a re-
tired Drooklyn wmilk dealer who appeared as
witness in the case of a disputed contraet for
milk, which was cluimed to have been watered.
le testified that a quart of water in two gallons
of milk was fair businecss, and it was upon this
er side

as u part of

statement that the lawrver ou the o
cross-exmmined him.
“lHow long wers you engaged in the milk
Lusiness, Mr. Bo-and-so?"" wa« the first question.
““Thirty-eight ycars,” the witness replied.
“During that period how many quaris doyou
supposc that ycu deliverad daily on an aver-
c?‘!

“*Well. from first to last, say 1,000 quarts.”
“And how much were you paid per quart?”
*Oh, from 6 to 7 cents.”

“Call it 6 cents. In 1,0M qunrts there were
according to your measurement, 135 quarts ‘)}
water. 5o you sold #7.50 worh of water every
day. That was clear profit, of course, inas-
much as the material cost you nothing?”

“I suppose 0, admitted the old milk
dealer. e i ued,

“As you say,” nwyer contin ‘‘you
sold an.average of 1,000 quarts every day, in-
cluding Sundays. in 365 days, therefore, you
must have disposed of 45,625 quarts of water at
6 cents a quart, representing a net gain of
#2,737.50 annually on a fluid which you drew
from the pump?”

“I'm not much on figgers,” responded the
old dealer with some reluctance, “but I sup-
pose that's correct.”

*You were in business for thirty-eight years,
you say. At the rate of £2,737.50 annually you
must have gnined in that time by the sule of
water #104,000 approximately. That is correct,
is it not?”

“I suppose it is.”

“Ahem! You are accounted a wealthy man,
Mr. Bo-and-so, I understand. In what shaps,
may I ask, are your means invested?”

**A block of houses on G street is the onmly
property Lown,”

“I'he olock is worth £100,000, is it not?”

*Just wbout that, I belicve.”

**So it appears,” suid the lawyer, **that this
block of houses which you own been paid
for entirely by the sule of watar from the
pump?”’

*“Certainly,” repliad the retired milk dealor.
“But you will observe that if 1 had not put the
&u&rt of water in each two gallons of milk I

ould at preeent not only posscse no block of
bhouses, but I should be worse off than
nothing. So you will now understand my
meaning when I stated just now that such a
proporuon of adulteration was fair business.

OF 10 man ¢nn rensonably be sa to work
thirty-eight years at a trude and find himeelf at
the end of time & pauper aud in debt.”

Hungry for Statlstics.

From the Datroit I'ree I'ross. ’

He was such s smart-looking tramp that the
woman in the back yard, when he appeared,
thought he was an agent of some sort.

“Good morning, ma'm,” he said giibly, tak-
ing off his hat. :

“I don't want to buy anything today,” she
replied, busying herself with a clothesline.

“I'm glad of that, ma'am,” he chirped, “for

I've got nothing to sell.” :
“Ain’t you an sgent of kind?" she in-
hqﬁnd‘n‘ h::t woman's curi getiing the bet-
““Thank a gracious bheaven, ma'am, I'm not,”
he tu-unl.l&.-r .
o are you, and she began to back
“I'm & collector, ma'am.”™ X
“We don't owe anything,” she said nar-

“"Ub'- b
e e e i

o No, ma'am; Tm s collestor of vilal sialls-
“Going 10 take the census again,” dhe in-

ITHE WRECK OFF ROBB'S

ISLAND.

.*
Lyaa B. Meckine tn Harper's Weskly,
. i L

i 1
BEGAN BY HAVING GREAT FUN
chair in the usual spot under the shadow of the
station. He was not & handsome man. He was
strong, rugged, picturesgue, but not handsome.
Bix feet high and 300 pounds in weight, he was
an epic in hardened flesh and muscle and his
face was as full of lines as an etched portrait.
His general appearance offered a contrast to
every rule of a fashion plate and he looked like
some big shaggy animal that was particularly
lazy because it was especially strong. On this
occasion the captain’s eyes were half-reefed and
they looked over an expanse of sand on which
low houses were built, and saw the smoke of
passing steamers that crept along the horizon.
It was peaceful, but it wasn't much of a view.

In fact Robb’s Island wasn’t much of a place:
simply a few hundred acres of sand in & wilder-
ness of salt water. But it had its fascinations.
For instance. in summer people—some of them
of such family stock that they didn’t have
to talk ut it—left their best clothes and
formalities at homeand went there. They lived
in rough by courteay ecalled a hotel.
fished in the inlets, tumbled uround in the surf,
waded througk the ever-shifting sand and
gathered fleshand tan and strength and freckles
on the worst food that a summer resort could
Scuibly offer. At first Robb's Island was

eeply disappointing. You reached the place
in a stufly little boat after o eall of
ten miles from the mainland. The common-
ness and the glare of evervthing disgusted
you. You firmly resolved to return the
next morning. But the boat didn't ge
for two days, and there you were! In those
two daye you got into the surf and pulled up
more fish than you ever raw before, caught a
shark or two, became the owner of a wonder-
ful appetite, and when the boat was ready to
start you were on the other side of the island.
In a week you were a confirmed victim to the
repose of the place, and4ou remained a hope-
islander until your conscience er your
finances drove you across the ten miles of
marsh and water to the world and ite cares.

After the summer visitors went away in Bep-
tember parties of men with canvas clothes and
big guns arrived ta kill ducks and geese, and
when they departed the island, with its hun-
dred people, was left alone in the solitude of
the waters. There was not much to do then
and the inbhabitants did it It was a dull life
and a dull place. Everybody was well and the
only way to break the mounotony was for the
women folks to imagine a few complaints to fit
the descriptions in the patent medicine al-
manacs. A small community without sick peo-

le to gossip about is btupid, but the best that
Eobb‘u Island could do was 1o manufacture
petty aches and doctor them on home-made
remedies The idea of a resident physician
was preposterous. He wounldn't make enough
in a year to feed a cat on bread crumbs and
water, much less milk.

The most interesting place on the island was
the life-saving station, a fine house of two
stories, with a broad gable roof, a staff, a
veranda and a liberal decoration of r nt,
whose contagicn had spread over the neighbor-
hood and given the se'tlement s sanguinary
hue, The keeper of the station and the eap-
tain of the life-saving crew, who, according te~
the suthorities, are two gentlemen at once ut
£400 a year for the total, was and is Capt.
Zebedee Graves, and on this afternoon he had
eat>n his dinner and was tryiug to smoke and
gleep an” keep bhis eyes open st the same time.
He zlmoat succeeded, but he was losing himself
in furtive raps when other men hegan t¢ com»
out. At first they didn’'t disturb him. Uhey
t-ok seats quietly, stretched their limbs and
gazed across the expunse of sand and sea. The
captain dozed; then the six surfmen looked at
each other and smiled.

The smallest man struck a mateh and lighted
Lis pipe. He puffed twice, threw his hauds
over his knees, rocked bickward and forward
several times, and began to speak. “Gentle-
men,” he said, “*this life’s getting too slow. I
think I'll go ashore and let some nice girl with
n farm marry me; a girl or a widder: 1 guess
I'll take a widder.”

There was a pause. The captain’seyes opened
about one-thousandth part of an inch. The
other mer lovked into vacancy. The captain
said nothing.

“You'd better be quick wbout it, then.,” ad-
vised the long man. *“From what 1 hear, wid-
ders is mighty popular now and somebody
might cui you vat.”

“0h, I guess not, " said the short man. “Good
goods come in little bundles, and wadders know
quality. Don’t they, captain?”

The captain's eyes opened another fraction
and he took his pipe from his mouth and
growled: **What are you up to new?"

“Oh, nothing. I just thought of going
ashore and getting some things, and cailling on
a widder.”

**Then why don’t you go?”

*“I'm afraid somebody s got ahead of me.”

The men laughed and the captain scowled
and tock an extra puff from his pipe.

The long man spoke up: “*You needn't to
deny it, captain. We've got the dead w on
you this time."”

Aud then followed volleys of questions from
all the six men. They wanted to know when
the marriage was to take place, when he was
going to bring his bride over and whether or
not they would receive invitations to the cere-
mony. The captain puffed away at bis pipe,
but bebhind the smoke was an inc ng exas-
peration. The boys welcomed the signs with
undisguised glee. The truth of the matter was
that the captein aroused was one of their
greatest delights. They often said that thei
wounld rather hear him swear than the chure
choir sing, and they never thought ita gin, be-
cause the oaths—which, of conrse, cannot %:
their natural glow in repetition—seemed to
an inevitable part of the man. He stood their

‘odding longer than they expected, but finally

€ blurted out something whick, considerably
expurgated, amounted to this:

“What if I did go to see the widder? Is it
any of your business?! If people would attend
to their own uffnirs this here world would be a
heap better off. 1'd gizmarried if I wanted u?
but thunderation! who wants to git married:
I wpuldn’t marry aangel if she was to come
down and ask me, 'specially if I had to intro-
duce Ler to some good-for-nothing loafers that
I know of.”

“*We're not talking about angels, captain, but
widders, which is altogether different.”

“You jaw sbout marriage as if it was a joke,"”
continued the captain, ignoring the iuterrup-
tion. *Itain't a joke; it's serious; and it ruins
more men than whisky. Men don't know their
own minds till they are forty and then they
mostly stay single; butif one does marry he
ﬂ""’“‘”&f“’k’ out the right sort of wife.

bat's matter with the world now? What
eaused all this hard work and this starvation
ry? What but an early marriage? It Adam

ad bad the sense to wait for another woman
be'd 'a’ done something in the world a little
better than stealing apples.”

*‘But, captain,” put in the long man, who
bad married when he was eighteen, “there
are——

“Of course there is. I don't say nothing
about present company. There's a few mar-
ried men who's all right, and there's a big lot
who nin't worth a cupful of salt water. And
yonder's one of 'em.”

The men turned, and sbout four hundred
ds o they say a heavily built young fel-
w with batchet afd nails mending the fence
t in a small and neatly kept two-story

ny.fdl-&oug ::: except the captain. He

g

sr.onnd his tee
“That's o nice married man for
land-lubberly piece of dough and
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tain, that she’
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what 1 mean.”
something tosayin indignant

ki¢k,” snswered the captain to
them d}. n"l'h thing's m e done
euo or in giving place

mdng throwed it up. His wife dou't belong
to the island, and as be married her let him
support her. Iain’t got no bard feclings ;fi.n
her, but the bosses over in the county say Mrs.
Marling must have the place, and she's got it,

“That's exactly

Every man had
protest.

“It's no use to

and I've been to see her about moving over.

It was an ill epding to the joke of the jokera
They were too depressed to talk, and gradually
they gos up and moved away.

IL

Bome people still talk about the November
storm of that year. It sent more than forty
boats ashore and for hours it kept many of the
185 life-saving stations along the Atlantic coast
in constgnt readiness and apprebension. Had
it not been for the work of the life savers more

than a bhundred would bave perished: but
in the face of cold and death these brave fel-
lows risked everything aud played the roles of
heroes with as splendid a courage and as honest
8 purpose as ever the worid saw, The great
!.:ubh‘c. with its twelve-hour memory, read the

rief reports in the newspapers the next morn-
ing and then promptly forgot all about it by
dinner time.

Un Robb’s Island the day Jueerly. A
vellowish sunshine disfigured the morning. By
9 o'clock thick, deep, dark elonds were rolling
along the horizon, and by noon » heavy wind,
uncertain in its direction, was beating the
waves into whiteness and piling up the black-
ness of the heavens. Rain poured down in bi,
drops and fell faster than the porous san
could receive it. Then there was a lull and by
and by came s deluge from above, driven by
the wind into every crevice and forcing every-
thing animate to a refuge. In the life-saving
station the men looked out of the windows and
smoked—and smoked and looked out of the
windows. The first watch was at sun-
set, but the sun was nd an ocean of ink,
and by the time it got below the horizon twi-
light changed to t and the rain turned into
# bombardment of hail that rattled on the roof
like a fusilude of infaniry bullets.

Just sbeut that time the small man came into

room in oisking and rabbers.

“Rough tight, Tom," said the ca

“Yes, captain. I don’t think it'll be very
dusty on the sands tonight. Perhaps some of
you fellows wouid lke to take the walk?"

*Glad you think so,” said the long man.

“Well, never mind I'm rather thinking
you'll ull get baptized before morning. The
shoals look ugly, und if any boat gets in too
close may the good Lord belp her! Good-
night, gentlemen."

*Good- t, Tom.”

Tue E:t on Robb's Island was different
from that of the ordinary coast station. The
siretch of beach being less than two miles, only
one patrolman was needed during a watch.
Tom wns the first mam out. He carried his
lantern and the Coston signals. The bail hav-
ing tarned to snow, the light of the lantern
reached but s short distance, and beyond that
wus utter darkness, In ordinary weather the
walk was not bad, but thai night it was a sorry
journey. TIhe violence of the wind increased
enormouely. It wasas if the storm god was
using the air =8 a herculean lash to
whip nature into chaos, and was wiclding
it right and left, backward and forward,
‘;;.“h gigantic recklessuess. More than once
the poor fellow fell, but he was soon u 1
ﬂgh?i his way ‘ha sands. You, ’:n;";c:;
gir, wi your eomfartable bank waccount,
wouldn't have stayed out there for #40 an hour.
This surfmuan—thanks to the munificence of the
richest government on the earth—wae doing it
for #40 a month. 5

In four hours he was back at the station and
another unfortupate was sent forth to make
the round  After four hours he came beck,
balf drowped aud exhausted. Then another
selont in the face of the storm, and a weary
time he had of it, but hestumbled alongagainst
the tempest, going down frequently, but soon
rising, and all the time gazing seaward, with
his Coston signal ready to warn say ill-starred
mariner.

As calculated afterward, it was sixty-five
minutes before the break of day when this

trolman thought he saw the glimmer of a

ight & balf mile beyond the shoals. He climbed

on a bluff of sand and looked agnin, but the
snow fell thick and fast, and he could see
nothing. Suddenly he heard a cry. He was
sure ot it, and then, settling all doubt, came
the report of a gun. Before its echo bad
npn:;‘red the sound he ignited the Coston
sign

For two minutes its brilliant red flame il-
luminated the storm. And thenm he struck
another, and for two minuties more the warn-
ing glare burned forth and from the dark
water came & second t of the gun.

The patrglman turned at once and ran as fast
as he could toward the statlon.

Somehow the captain not slept that
night. His thoughts were on the sea. His
eyes were looking out toward the window. He
heard the mufled echo of the gun and thought
he saw the glare of the signal.

He jumped up and shouted in a voice louder
than the roar of the “angry surf, "'Get out,

everybody!"

There was a stampede, a rush down the steps,
a swinging open the big doors, and in a
twinkling the surf boat, resting gracefuliy on
its four-wheeled @ and drawn by the six
men, had rumbled dowa the incline and was on
its way toward the beach.

The suow was deep and the sand was deeper,
and the work was hard, but the six men had
muscles of iron and wills of steel, and they
ﬁul.led. the load of mearly a thousand pounds as

they were hon:;. trained l’::'d tll:;s' work. No
one spoke except the captain, vociferous
tones rose above the storm and urged the men
to their best endeavor.

The same tones reached the houses on the
island, and in a short time the whole popula-
tion was aroused. No one thought of eoFd, or
of the snow, or of the pneumonia; there was a
wreck, and a wreck would call a dying Kobb's
Islander from the of the grave. BSo out

the peo came, with untied shoes and un-
butto. garments, runniug pell-mell across
sands, and trying to o the life-saving
crew.

The crew was several hundred ds ahead,
and was making good progress. By that time,
too, the patrolman met his comrades, and

the int opposi the un-
mhﬁll?‘ht toey saw a schponer stuck fast on
the shoals. The heavy seas were pounding her
sides and shrowing cataracts of water scross
her d-clu.“gln vessel could long endure such
“’olmu !M, P‘N were
reaching eh that E:

i
i

E
-

i
-E
1
£
[

T
pr
!

i}
i
:

?
:

i
!
‘

1
L3

41
§
i

)

B
i

g
§

|

[
¥
F

"lilitl

¥

1
-
¥

i
:
f
:
]

i

§

:
:

{

i
;
:

£
it

;
i

i
:

sg{

|
j

¥
1
e
4

{
|
]

i
|

i
;

:;

over, most of the
traté captain, binding up his wounds snd
olding him down

The surfmen and their new captain saw noth-
ing, knew nothing.but the work ahead of theia.
As Henry stood at his post the whiteness loft
bis face and all the old earnestness rushed back
to warm lus blood, to strengthen his muscle.

It seemed like the old days 1o the surfmen to
hear him sing out: *Steady now, boys! Here
co-!u-lbnlly one. One, two, three, let her
‘° ALl

She went. Into the seething turbulence she
fell, and on the snowy crest rose. Henry
beld her true and straight. He profited by the
captain's failure; calcnlated for the diagonal
waves, and with firm nerve and splendid
strength guided bher through the dangers of the
breakers. His loud voice rose sbove the
storm.

""Stro there, Tom. There's a Y
All together, boys. That's past. Now we're
all right.”

The men never pulled more magnificently,
and the boat, obedient to the helmsman's
touch, leaped from wave to wave, carrying the
Fu,ven of those on shore, the hopesof the

reezing wretches on the wreck.

And yet she seemed to go slowiy—oh, so
elowly! The captain, his left eye hid by the
roagh cloths which were bouna ar his
wound, arose and looked

*God bless the boy " he said.

And the people thought the boy needed it for
the hoat was often hidden by the spray, and it
looked ax if she could not live through the trip.
But when they saw Henry standing steadfasuy
at his post, the men working the cars like ma-
chines, and the whole erew tighting the storm
inch by inch toward the vessel, they took hope,
and believed that be would conquer. It was »
half hour of indescribuble suspense, s half hour
tiat seemed a whole day, but at the end of it
the surf boat was uearer the vessel's side.

Three times she tried to approach the wreck
and.three times the waves swept her away, and
as failure followed failure the five men aud the
boy on the vessel scemed to give up bope. Bus
not so Henry. The fourth time success cam
and in & minute the six castaways jum;
aboard and nestled there in speechless joy.

All knew the perils of the trip ashore. Pro-

ess was easier, but the dangers were greater.

enry was exuberant no longer. His face was
grim, not boyish, and the paleness came back.
For awhile the boat cut unrl.ly through the
leaping from breaker to breaker with splendi
specd  But when she reached the cui-off chan-
nel that ran between the shore and the shoals
the serious work began. The beach seemed
only a few vards away, but between it and the
bout more than one tragedy had ended the
hopes of sailors in bygone years. Henry knew
it well. Just as the boat planged into it a
hidden current tried to pull her to her death;
but he was quick, and the boat was brought
back to her course. A minute more and they
were in the thick of the eddies, and the thun-
dering breakers bammered the boat with
Titauie force. They were over more than balf
the chanuel now. A few more pulls meant land
and safety.

“Pull, boys; pull for your lives'™

They did so, but tuere was a monster breaker
chesing them lhike a wild beast after ite prey.
With lips set the man in the stern concentrated
svery muscle upon the work; but, just as be
scemed to be getting ready to beach the boat
and clasp his wife in his arms, bis haud relaxed
and be fell.

As Tom jum to the oar, *he big breaker
took the boat and tossed her near envugh in for
the captaic and the men, who were waist-deep
in the surf, to grab ber side. There was a tur-
bulence of whirling water, of rapid movements,
of strange words, and axicus cries, and the boat
and ber crew and her passcigers were safe on
the beach.

All safe save one. His uncouscious form
rested listlessly on the boat's bottom. The men
bore it tenderly to a where the women
bad spread their shawls. The big captain knelt
ir the snow and tried tobring life from death.

“He must be taken home,” said Tom. We'll
do it, captain. Your wrist is broken."”

“*Wrist be d—!" and the rugged old fellow
lifted bim in his big srms and carried Lim
through the storm, followed by the woman who
had asked God to keep him.

1L

“Like everything else, this marrying busi-
ness is pretty much & matter of circum-
stances,” explained the captain to me two
years later.

We had arrived on the island after & long
absence. The old fellow was changed—greatly
changed. His beard and his speech and his
dress were all better trimmed and he bore an
air of intense respectability.

“Now, for instance,” he went on, “take &
man who's got his notions set. He goes on
through life without finding an ¥y to gt
them notions You can't blame him for stay-
ing single  But suppose that man is put on &
island and he finds & woman there—sa fine
woman, too—ard the circumstances throw them
at each other every day in the week, why, what's
to be done, notious or no notious, but to call in
the first preacher lth-t mh' alc:hn;?"

*Captain, your logie is beneath respect, and
what's more, I'd like to know if an old woman-
hnerli.ko;ronhn-n.{ ight to talk about mar-
n:lse,t?’ Has an infidel & i to preach from a

it
o Qu. he has—when he gits converted
Haven't vou heard?”

“You dou't mean to say—"

“Yes, [ do. I'm converted. Oh, I'm married.
You needn’t laugh. It wesn't my fault; it was
circumstances. You see, after ry's death
from heart disease iu that wreck, we all suid
the widder should have the school back, but
there was another widder in the way,
said she was to stay on the d on ac-
count of her th, and there we were. Talk
aboat your circumstances, two widders is a
whole boat load. Well, I bad to go to seo the

to marry her. Iswore to myself that
H ‘s wife should get back in that school i
I ':.'3 to turn Mormon and marry a whole
county fuil of wiuders. 8o I kept on going to
see her, and pretty soon we dropped school and
gan to talk about other things, and so on, and
such like, all of which was 8 d—d—draggled "

** ‘Draggled,’ captain?”

The cuptain gave a sigh of infinite pathos,
and continued: “Yee, draggled! That's one of
the drawbacke of marriage—she won't let me
swear; won't let me say anything worse than
dnﬁei Now, don't you ki to the

ys "1l tell you about the hard ti
ving it ap. It was hard, but as I was
that going to see the widder be
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m- & Visitor in Honduras Sess to Lmbes
oot Him.

UF THRE PATUCA —4 TORTDOUS STRREAN—FESTILE
LANDS AXD BEAU FIFTL SCENERY —AN EVEN THMS
FPERATURE—FRODUCTS OF THE SOIL—WHATY A
VISITOR SHOTLD TAKE WITH HIN.

Bpecial Corremponden e of The Fyening Star.
Parvos, Hovpusas, June m, 1.,

HAVE SPENT OVER THREE MONTHS

bere now and can assure you that [ have en-
joved my stay immensely. The climate is sim-
ply perfect. 1 have a thermometer hanging in
my house and whenever 1 look at it which &
nearly every day, the merciry stands st aboud
85, varying only two or three degrees in & weel.
I bave never scen 1t rise above 91 nor fall below
80 that I remember of.

Every day at about ? in the morning a gentie
breeze spriugs up in the east, which, blowing
from the sea all day, moderates the tempers-
ature and makes the houses and shady spote
delightfully eool and comfortable. The ses
breege dies down at 9 or 10 o'clock st nightand
& land breeze from the south begins blowing.
Oune sleeps very comfortably with ounly s sheed
over him all night

TP THE PATODCA.

Ireturned several days ago from s trip of &
week's duration. about forty miles up the Pas
tuca, to Cropunto. The Patuos is exceedingly
tortuous and is & very pretty river so far as I
bave seen. 1did not go sbove Cropunte, bul
am assured that the farther up one goes the
better the country becomes At this season
the river is verv low and is inclosed within
grassy banks, rising gradually from three feed
at Prtuca City to fifteen st Cropunto. During
the flood season the river sometimes overfiows
some of the lower banks, but this does ne
barm, as the water soon subsides.

The river bauks all the way up to Cropunte
are covered with a heavy ‘mltt of trees
underbrush of varving density called ““bush.
The soil upon which it grows s very rich and
moist and i admirably adapted 1o the cultive-
tion of bananas, pincapples and other fruitg
and many wegetables. The natives, called
Sambos or Mosquito Indisns, have many
tations lining the river, sometimes on boik
sides and extending for half & mile.

BANAXAS AND VEGETARLES

About two months ago three of the settierg
on the Grant bought s small sail bost of fous
tons burden. Ina few days Mr. Burch will 6l
ber with bananas from his plantation and send
her to Ruatan

The bunchos are better ones than can be bhad
on this coast, and as 70 cents is being paid 1.
them at Bonacca, and they are scarce at
price, you can readily understand what » fine
advertisement the first shipment of bananss
from this point will be.

Just above Mr. Burch's plantation s settles
hos started & vegetable garden. He is now
building a native house, about fifteen by thirty,
and will soon be able to make himself y
comfortable, although he came here entirely
destitate. He has 125 plantain suckers et oul,
beans growing finely and ready to eat, tomate
plants well started. muskmelons, watermelons,
squashes, corn and other produce gro
rapidly. Ina year or two he will have greea
vegetables enough to supply Patuca

LIKE AN FNGLISH PARK.

At Cropunto the first pine ridge comes down
to the river and I found there some land thad
surprised me. It is a rolling savanna. covered
with great pine trees nearly s bundred fecd
high and averaging two feet in dinmeter. Ag
far as the eye can reach to the north and easdh
the pine ridge coutinues. The land s high
nod gravelly, with a black, rich top woil Adl
day u gentle brecze biows through the trees
from the sea. The ground is covered with
short grass and looks like a beautiful lawn.
The genernl aspect of the place makes me think
of the English parks so often reand of. No bettep
grazang land ean be found, I believe, and as &
site for a house, surrounded by one's orange
grove, u-feuhh gardenand banana plantation,

1L is smply perfoction.

A few miles ubove Cropunte yvou esn look
across savanua land clear wo the im The
monntains oan also be seen from there. Ouly
the rivers and ravines are bordered by bush
The scenery is beantiful.

Patuca, at the mouth of the river, is a place
of about fifty native houses, with a populstion
of between two and three hundred. At preseut
there are s dozen Americans residing bers.
‘I'he natives are very orderly and docile and re=
semble & n community. It is ageinst the
law to sell co and rum on the Grant.

I feel quite sure that by next year we shall
have a river stenmbost runuing here and will
be able to get up and down from our ta-
tions guickly and cheaply, and alsc to get ous
freight rapidly transforred.

WHAT 18 NEEDED.

Lef me advise any one who thinks of visiting
this country to bring no heavy woolen clothing
and mo heavy underclothing. Little elee in
needed bere but plenty of good cotton and
mixed cotton and wool shirts (outing shirta
aud pantaloons made of heavy ducking and
overall cloth. Bring several puirs of
cheap shoes and & number of wide-brim
bats. Also, thirty to fifty yards of cheap cheescs
cloth will be useful for making mosquito nets
and lining rooms. Bring & of rubber blan-
kets. For cooking utensils bring s Duteh oven,
& small iron pot. & frying pan, several plates,
cups, knives, forks and

E:ilm one bas already u rifle, it will be better
not to bring one, but & good light i or
double-barrel shot gun, twelve-bore,
vide ail the fresh meat that can be used. In-
volver and bunting koife might be useful some
day. A thirty-two is large enough snd s sin-
inch blade is long enough.

The new comer should have at least $100 im
cash, as it costs something to live and to have
work done here. If several live
will not (‘O:Il much u:hr:ﬂlha on‘-hn.

uently we go ing for
i::.‘qlb.ubelpcd to catch balf »
sharks in an hour here, and then two or
hours after have gone in swimmi in
same river within 50 vards of the We
frequently see alligators, and every day flocks
of pelicans come to feed ou the n&fﬁh

eil

The World's Largest Orchard

Honolulu Letter to Clicago Tribune

In the wild district between Hana and Halke
during July and August the most beautiful sad
largest apple orchards in the world can be seen.
The Wilderness of Koolan, s the district is
called, contains a forest of native wild
trees, countless in number, stretching from the
sea far up the mountain sides. The trees vary
from forty to fifty feet in beight, and in the
barvest season, from July to & ber, are
loaded down with fruit, some white, but mestly
red. A person standing in the midst of this
orchard ean look around him for miles. up the
mountain and toward the road, and the
thing in view will be oune vast grove of

trees literally red with ripe and fruig,
the branehes of the trees be to the
ground with the bounteous harvest. crop
of this extensive apple orchard which nsture
planted in the solitary waste would fill & fleet of
ten steamers. The orchard streiches over @
couutry from five to ten miles wide by twenty
nﬁulﬁ.ucmydm larger trees bear
at least fifty barrvels apiece. The fruitis deli-
cious for table use and will appesse both
thirst and huuger, but as yet mo one has taken
the trouble to make any commercial use of
the . When ripe they will not
more than & week, but they make
m-.d jam. and simply for the lack of &
enterprise millions of barrels
of apples are permitied annually to fall to the
ground and rot.
From the Jewslers' Circular
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